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name, and the gloomy lurking-places of the seven
devils who habitually haunt mankind. The common
houses along the city streets were three or four stories
high, and so vast was the space within the walls that
room was found for large gardens and even cultivated
fields. Hanging in quivering air, like the mirage of
Palmyra's lake, I saw before me the ancient wonder of
the world, the greatest of all cities under heaven.

But Babylon lay uneasy.   The sentinels upon the

two-hundred-and-fifty towers of the outer wall waited

in vain for the daily watchword.   Now and then they

could see a four-horse chariot driving along the top of

the walls, as along the edge of a precipice high above

the level of the moat, but no watchword came from

the palace.   In the temple of Bel the priests climbed

from tier to tier of its pyramid, and circled in agitation

round the golden statue that rose from the summit,

From every quarter of the city's area astrologers,

magicians, and soothsayers came hurrying to  the

temple up the streets and by the bridge or the ferries

from across the river.   In the shady terraces of the

Hanging Gardens loiterers sat whispering together.

Within the royal palace itself was a silence of awe.    In

the women's chambers the royal wives and concubines

cowered together in vague alarm.   At their doors

huge Ethiopians with drawn swords stood dumbly

waiting.

In the Council Chamber silent figures gathered one
by one. There came the princes, the governors, the
captains, the judges, the treasurers, the counsellors,
the sheriffs, and the rulers of surrounding districts.
Silent, in white robes, they took their places upon their
seats of sandalwood and ivory. But the great golden
throne stood empty. He who had raised the city from
the dust to glory; who had surrounded her with lofty
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